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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Th E following Letters of YORICK hav- 
ing been ſeparately printed from thoſe of 
ELIZA in the original edition, ſo as to 


make up two volumes, the editor of the 


preſent edition has thought it more con- 
venient and agreeable to the Reader to 
publiſh them together in the ſame order 
as they have been written, and caft them 
into one volume. By this way the Reader 
will neither be at a loſs in the peruſal of 
them , nor be obliged to look for ELIZA's 
anlwers, which have been printed before 
in the ſecond volume. For this reaſon the 
publiſher has alſo ſet before the whole 
work the two Prefaces, which were for- 


merly prefixed to each reſpective volume. 
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PREFACE 


T 0 


YORICK's LETTERS. 


'L'RT foul e trafils. bias 


diſhoneſt bookſellers, and profligate ſcrib- 
blers, which has ſubſiſted for more than 


a century, has juſtly brought poſthumous 
publications under ſuſpicion, in England, 
France, and more eſpecially in Holland: 
miniſters of ſtate in every European court, 
great generals, royal miſtreſſes, authors 
of eſtabliſhed reputation, in a word, all 
ſuch as have had the misfortune to ad- 
vance themſelves to eminence, have been 
obliged to leave behind them parcels of 


letters, and other memoirs, of the moſt 
leeret and important tranſactions of their 


times, in which, every fact beyond the 
information of a news-paper, or coffee- 
houſe chat, is ſo faithfully miſrepreſented, 
every character delineated with ſuch punc- 
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tual deviation from the truth, and cauſes 
and effects which have no poſlible rela- 
tion, are with ſuch amazing effrontery ob- 
truded upon the public, that it is no won- 
der if men of ſenſe, who read for inſtruc- 
tion as well as entertainment, generally 
condemn them in the lump, never, or 
very rarely, affording them the honour of 
a peruſal. —The publiſher of thele letters, 
however, has not the ſmalleſt apprehen- 
fion that any part of this well grounded 
cenſure can fall to his ſhare; he deals not 
in' ſurpriſing events to aſtoniſh the reader, 
nor in characters, one excepted, which 


have figured on the great theatre of the 


world; he purpoſely waves all proofs 
which might be drawn concerning their 
authenticity, from the character of the 
gentleman who had the peruſal of the 
originals, and, with Eliza's permiſſion, 


faithfully copied them at Bombay in the 


Eaft Indies; from the teſtimony of many 
reputable families in this city, who knew 
and loved Eliza, carelled and admired 


Mr. Sterne, and were well acquainted with 


the tender friendſhip between them; from 
many curious anecdotes in the letters them- 


n 
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ſelves, any one of which were fully ſuf- 
ficient to authenticate them, and ſubmits 
his reputation to the taſte and diſcernment 


of the commoneſt reader, who muſt, in 


one view, perceive that theſe letters are 
genuine, beyond any pollibility of doubt, 
—as the public is unqueſtionably entitled 
to every kind of information concerning 
the characters contained in thele letters, 
which conſiſts with the duties of humanity 
and a good citizen, that is, a minute ac- 
quaintance with thoſe of whom honour- 


able mention is made, or the publiſher is 


furniſhed with authorities to vindicate from 
Mr. Sterne's cenſures, which as a man of 
warm temper and lively imagination, he 
was perhaps ſometimes hurried into with- 
out due reflection, he perſuades himſelf 
that no party concerned, will or can be 


-offended with this publication, eſpecially 
if it is conſidered that without ſuch infor- 
mation it would be cold and unentertain- 


ing; that by publiſhing their merits he 
cannot be underſtood to intend them any 
injury, and without it, it would in him- 
ſelf fail in his duty to the public.—— 
Eliza, the lady to whom thele letters are 
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addreſſed, is Mrs. Elizabeth Draper, wife 
of Daniel Draper, Eſq. Counſellor at Bom- 
bay, and at preſent chief of the Engliſh 
factory at Surat, a gentleman very much 
reſpected in that quarter of the globe—ſhe 
is by birth an Eaſt-Indian; but the circum- 
ſtance of being born in the country not 
proving ſufficient to defend her delicate 
frame againſt the heats of that burning 
climate, ſhe came to England for the re- 
covery of her health, when by accident 
ſhe became acquainted with Mr. Sterne. 
He immediately diſcovered in her a mind 
ſo congenial with his own, ſo enlighten- 
ed, ſo refined, and ſo tender, that their 
mutual attraction preſently joined them in 
the cloſeſt union that purity could poſſibly 
admit of; he loved her as his friend, and 
prided in her as his pupil; all her con- 
cerns became preſently his; her health, 
her circumſtances, her reputation, her 
children, were his; his fortune, his time, 
his country, were at her diſpoſal, ſo far 
as the ſacrifice of all or any of theſe might, 
in his opinion, contribute to her real hap- 
pineſs. If it is aſked whether the glowing 
heat of Mr. Sterne's affection never tranſ- 
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ported him to a flight beyond the limits 
of pure Platoniſm, the publiſher will not 
take upon him abſolutely to deny it; but 


this he thinks, ſo far from leaving any 
Rain upon that gentleman's memory, that 
it perhaps includes his faireft encomium: 
fince to cheriſh the ſeeds of piety and 


chaſtity in a heart which the paſſions are 
intereſted to corrupt, muſt be allowed to 
be the nobleſt effort of a ſoul fraught and 
fortified with the juſteſt ſentiments of reli- 
gion and virtue.—Mr. and Mrs. James, 


lo frequently and honourably mentioned 
in theſe letters, are the worthy heads of 


an opulent family in this city : their cha- 
racter is too well eſtabliſhed to need the 
aid of the publiſher in ſecuring the eſtima- 
tion they ſo well deſerve, and univerſal- 
ly poſſeſs, yet he cannot reſtrain one ob- 
ſervation; that to have been reſpected and 
beloved by Mr. Sterne and Mrs. Draper, is 
no inconſiderable teſtimony of their merit, 


and ſuch as it cannot be diſpleaſing to them 
to ſee them publiſhed to the world.— — 
Miſs Light, now Mrs. Stratton is on all 


accounts a very amiable young lady—ſhe 
was accidentally a paſſenger in the ſame 
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ſhip with Eliza, and inftantly engaged 
her friendſhip and efteem ; but being men- 
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tioned in one of Mrs. Draper's letters to 
Mr. Sterne, in ſomewhat of a compara- 
tive manner with herſelf, his partiality 
for her, as ſhe modeſtly expreſled it, took 
the alarm, and betrayed him into ſome 
expreſſions, the coarſeneſs of which can- 
not be excuſed. Mrs. Draper declares that 
this lady was entirely unknown to him, 
and infinitely ſuperior to his idea of her: 


ſhe has been lately married to George 


Stratton, Eſq. counſellor at Madraſs.— 
The manner in which Mr. Sterne's ac- 
quaintance with the celebrated Lord Ba- 
thurſt, the friend and companion of Addi- 
ſon, Swift, Pope, Steele, and all the fineſt 
wits of the laſt age, commenced, cannot 


fail to attract the attention of the curious 


reader : here, that great man is ſocial and 
unreſerved, unſhackled with that ſedulity 
in ſupporting a feigned character which 
expoles moſt of his rank to the contempt 
of wile men, and the ridicule of their va- 


lets-de-chambre ; here he appears the ſame 


as in his hours of feſtivity and happineſs 
with Swift and Addiſon, ſuperior to forms 
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and ceremonies, and, in his eighty-fifth 
year, abounding in wit, vivacity, and hu- 
manity : methinks, the pleaſure of ſuch 
a gentleman's acquaintance reſembles that 
of converſing with ſuperior beings; but it 
is not fit to dwell longer on this pleafing 
topic, left it ſhould anticipate the reader's 
pleaſure in peruling the letter itſelf. One 
remark however it ſuggeſts, which may 


be uſeful to old men in general, namely, 


that it appears by his Lordſhip's example, 
the ſour contracted ſpirit obſervable in old 
age, is not ſpecifically an effect of years, 
altho' they are commonly pleaded in its 
excuſe. Old men would therefore do well 
to correct this odious quality in themſelves; 
or, if that muſt not be, to invent a better 


apology for it, It is very much to be la- 


mented, that Eliza's modeſty was invin- 


cible to all the publiſher's endeavours to 


obtain her anſwers to theſe letters: her 
wit, penetration, and judgment, her hap- 
pinelſs in the epiſtolary fiyle, ſo raptur- 
ouſly recommended by Mr. Sterne, could 
not fail to furniſh a rich entertainment 
for the public. The publiſher could not 
help telling her, that he wiſhed to God 
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ſhe was really: poſſeſſed of that vanity 
with which ſhe was charged; to which 
ſhe replied, that ſhe was ſo far from ac- 
quitting herſelf of vanity , that ſhe ſuſpect- 
ed that to be the cauſe why ſhe could not 
prevail on herſelf to ſubmit her letters to 
the public eye! for altho' Mr. Sterne was | 
partial to every thing of her's, ſhe could 
not hope that the world would be ſo too. 
With this anſwer he was obliged to be 
contented; yet cannot reflect without deep 
concern, that this elegant accompliſhment, 
| fo peculiarly adapted to the refined and 
delicate underſtandings of ladies ſhould 
be yet lo rare, that we can boaſt of only 
one Lady Wortley Montague among us, 
and that Eliza, in particular, could not 
be prevailed on to follow the example 
of that admired lady.—The reader will 
remark that theſe letters have varions fig- 


natures; ſometimes he figns Sterne, ſome- 


times Yorick, and to. one or two he 
figns Her Bramin. Altho' it is pretty ge- 
nerally known who the Bramins are, yet 
leſt any body ſhould be, at a loſs, it may 
not be amiſs to obſerve, that the princi- 
pal caſt or tribe among the idolatrous In- 
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dians are the Bramins, and out of the £ 
chief claſs of this caſt come the prieſts X& 1 
fo famous for their auſterities, and the | | {0 fl 
ſhocking torments, and frequently death 
they voluntarily expoſe themſelves to, on 
a religious account. Now, as Mr. Sterne 
was a clergyman, and Eliza an Indian 


Draper could not be eaſily prevailed on 

to ſee this family in the ſame odious light 

in which they appeared to her perhaps' 

4 8 overzealous friend. He, in the heat, or L 

may ſay, hurry of his affection, might 

have accepted ſuſpicious circumfiances as — 

real evidences of guilt, or liſtened too 

unguardedly to the inſinuations of their 
enemies. Ew 

Be that as it may, as the publiſher is 


by birth, it was cuſtomary with her to & | 
call him her Bramin, which he accord- Ly \ 
ingly, in his pleaſant moods, uſes as a 7 7 - 
Ggnature.— — | 4 i 

It remains only to take ſome notice of + "1 

the family, marked with afteriſks, on | : 
whom Mr. Sterne has thought proper to | 4 
ſhed the bittereſt gall of his pen. It is jd 
however evident, even from ſome paſſa- 8 
ges in the letters themſelves; that Mrs. 8 
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; not furniſhed with ſufficient- authorities to 

exculpate them, he chuſes to drop the 
| | ungrateful ſubject, heartily wiſhing, that 
: this family may not only be innocent of 
| the ſhocking treachery with which they 
are charged, but may be able to make 
114 their innocence appear clearly to the 
world; otherwiſe, that no perſon may be 
induſtrious enough to make known their 
name. | | 
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ELIZA's LETTERS. 


Tu editor of the elegant and pathetie 
letters, from YORICK to ELIZA, which 
have lately made their appearance in the 
world, ſays, It is very much to be la- 
« mented, that Eliza's modeſty was in- 
« yincible to all the [publiſher's endea- 
„ yours tp obtain her—anſwers to theſe 
<« letters. . | 9 551 
Her wit, penet tion, and judgment; 
<« her happinels in the epiſtolary ſtyle, Io 
* rapturouſly recommended by Mr. Sterne, 
5 could not fail to furniſh a rich entertain- 
ment for the public—the publiſher could 
«not help telling her, that he wiſhed to 
„God, ſhe really was polleſſed of that 
*« yanity with which ſhe was charged.“ 
We ſhould as ſincerely lament Eliza's 
invincible modeſty, as the editor of thoſe 
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that reſpect, would preclude. the publica- 
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* if we thought her ſen6bility , in 


tion of ſuch valuable compoſitions; or if 
we imagined that her too ſcrupulous par- 
tiality for her particular friends, or in the 
moſt enlarged idea, the circle of her ac- 
quaintance, ought in juſtice to impede the 
more general gratification of that PUBLIC, 
who by means of YORICK's letters, ad- 
dreſſed to her, muſt of courſe become her 
admirers. 

Nor ought Eliza to blame is deli- 
cate mind is frequently too ſevere to it- 


ſelf, and abridges its own merit of that 


fame, which is juſtly its due. 


It is therefore incumbent on the friends 


of ſuch a being, to break through ſuch 
partial reſtrictions, and diſobey thoſe or- 


ders, which are only the effects of a too 


timorous ſenſibility. 
To diſobey the ſelf-denying rigour of ſuch 
commands, to put a negative on ſuch B- 


ful delicacy , if I may be allowed the ex- 


preſſion, is not only friendly, but even 
meritorious. | 
Real merit is always modeſt, it ſeeks 


folitude, would pine in ſecret, and fink 
unnoticed into oblivion. 


1 
1 
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Then ſurely that perſon is deſerving of 
applauſe, or at leaſt the thanks of the 


public, who draws it from its retirement, 


brings it to the light for public benefit, 
and places it in that point of view in 


| which it ought to be conſpicuouſly ſeen, 
and to ſhine for n imitation, and 


improvement. 
Eliza's only objection to the 1 


of her letters, was, That ſhe thought, 


cc Although Mr. Sterne was partial to evye- 
*ry thing of her's, ſhe could 0 hope 
ce that the world would be ſo too.“ N 

But we will venture to affirm, that the 
world will not think this argument ought 
to be deemed ſufficiently firong, to de- 


prive them of ſuch a valuable. n. 


ment: 1 \ 
Fior the excellency. of the epiſiles them- 


ſelves, and the great deference which 
ſhould be paid to the judgment of Mr. 
Sterne, are reaſons more than ſufficient to 
overturn the objection——And that once 
fallen, not a ſyllable can be juftly. ad- 


vanced againſt this publication. 


For a character of Eliza's letters, 1 
Mr. Sterne's own words, | 


B 
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«© Who taught you the art of writing ſo 
<« ſweetly, Eliza? — You abſolutely have 
* exalted it to a ſcience. 

« When I am in want of ready caſh, 
« and ill health will permit my genius to 
«exert itſelf, I ſhall print your letters as 
« finiſhed Eſſays, by an unfortunate In- 
ce dian Lady.” 

„The fiyle is new, and would almoſt 
che a ſufficient recommendation, for their 
<« ſelling well, without merit: | 

But their ſenſe, natural eaſe, arid 


< ſpirit, are not to be equalled, I believe, 


«in this ſection of the globe—nor, I will 
* anſwer for it, by any of your country- 
omen in yoar's.” 

Then what a crime would the poſſeſſor 
of ſuch literary jewels, ſuch a mental trea- 
Aure, have been guilty of, in ſecluding it 
from the public, and, like the miſer, lock- 
ing that from the light, which generouſly 
diffuſed, muſt be pleaſing and uſeful to all. 

Nothing but her native diffidence could 
have induced Eliza to have entertained 


the leaſt idea of being ſo unkind, or of 


_ wiſhing her friends to be ſo ſelfiſh. 
The * of the public is raiſed by 
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the publication of Yorick's letters it 
ought to be gratified with the counterpart. 

Nay, the lady's fame is concerned— 
it is neceſſary that her anſwers ſhould 
publiſhed ——it is neceſlary to ſecure Her 
reputation from the ſmalleſt ſhadow of 
cenſure, to evince before the face of the 
world, that her ideas were not els pure 
than her Bramin's. 

The publication of the following letters 
will, prove, that her expreſſions, tho' as 
animated, were no leſs ſcrupulouſly deli- 
cate than her Yorick's : | 

And likewiſe, that Platoniſm, ſo ah 

ridiculed, ſo long thought a chimera, may 
exiſt, and even with the ſtrongeſt ſenſibi- 
lity, and warmeſt imagination. 
Though Eliza was too diffident of her 
abilities, or nice in her ideas, to oblige 
the public with her letters to Yorick, yet 
ſhe indulged many of her friends with co- 
Pies of them—theſe again gratified many 
within the circle of their acquaintance with 
the ſame favour. 

And thus they, in fact, became publiſh- 
ed; unlels the word ſignifies nothing, with- 

as. 
B 2 
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out being applied to what iſues . the 
preſs only. | 
Thus we can only claim the merit of 
giving a more fair, convenient, and ge- 
neral edition of theſe elegant epiſtles, of 
which we received correct copies from a 
. lady, not more dignified by her rank in 
life, than elevated by her underſtanding. 
She gave us leave, if we thought pro- 
per, to uſe her name—but we declined it, 
thinking the letters ſufficient to recommend 
themſelves, and the beſt teſtimonies in 
their own favour: 
Agreeable to Mr. Sterne's opinion, con- 
cerning Eliza's picture, 


J requeſted, ſays he, that you would 


< come ſimple and unadorned, when you 
«ſat for me, knowing, as I ſee with un- 
ce prejudiced eyes, that you could receive 
* no addition from the filk- - worm 8 . 
< or jeweller's poliſh.” 

Thus we ſend Eliza's anſwers to Yo- 
rick's epiſtles into the world, without any 
recommendation, n their own intrin- 
lic merit. | 
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LETTER I. 


YORICK To ELIZA; 


| Er1za will receive my books with this, 
The ſermons came all hot from the heart: 
I wiſh that I could give them any title to 


be offered to yours. — The others came 


from the head — I am more indifferent 
about their reception. 


I know not how it comes about, but I 


am half in love with you —I ought to be 


wholly ſo; for I never valued, or ſaw 
more good qualities to value, or thought 


more of one of your ſex than of you; ſo 
adieu, 


Tours, 


L. STERNE. 


faithfully 4 if not affectionately, 


* e 


4. — 


LETTER II. 


ELIZA To YORICK. 


My BRAMIN, 


1 RECEIVED your Sentimental Journey 
—your imagination has ſtrange powers— + 


it has awakened feelings in my heart, 
which I neyer knew I polleſſed—You make 
me vain—you make me in love with my 
own ſenfibility.— 

I bedewed your pathetic pages with 
tears—but they were tears of pleaſure— 
my heart flowed through my eyes—every 


| Particle of tenderneſs in my whole frame 


was awakened — | 

You take the ſureſt method to improve 
the underftanding—you convince the rea- 
ſon, by touching the ſoul. — 

Sure the greateſt compliments an, author 
can receive, are the fighs and tears of his 


readers ſuch . applauſe I amply 


gave you. 
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I beg, if you value me, that you will 
not flatter me I am already too vain— 
and praiſe from a man of ſenſe is dan- 
gerous. 2 

Jam in the utmoſt extent of the word, 
your | 


Cordial friend, 


4 | | : 


LETT . 


YORICK ro ELIZA. 


T cANNOT ref, Eliza, though I ſhall call 
on you at half paſt twelve, till I know 
how you do. — May thy dear face ſmile, 
as thou riſeſt, like the ſun of this morn- 
ing. I was much grieved to hear of your 
alarming indiſpofition yeſterday ; and dil- 
appointed too, at not being let in. — Re- 


member, my dear, that a friend has the 


ſame right as a phyſician. The etiquettes 
of this town, you'll ſay, ſay otherwiſe. — 


No matter! Delicacy and propriety do not 


always confit in obſerving their frigid 
doctrines. | 

I am going out to breakfaſt, but ſhall 
be at my lodgings by eleven; when I hope 


to read a ſingle line under thy own hand, 


that thou art better, and wilt be glad to 
ſee thy 


oo 


9 o'clock. 


4 LETTER IV. 


= ELIZA ro YORICK. 


E My BrxAMin, 


8 Iris with pleaſure I inform you, that I 
am better—becauſe I believe it will give | #1 
you pleaſure. x 

You tell me, A friend has the ſame 
right as a phyſician.” 

Then you may claim a double right— 25 
you are my friend, and phyſician, the | 
moſt valuable of phyicians, the phyſician 
of my mind—come then, and bring the 
beſt of cordials—the cordial of ſentiment 1 
—if thy converſation does not eradicate = 
my diſorder entirely—it will make me for- 
get that I am ill—1 Thall feel no mm 
while you are preſent. j 

To wiſh to ſee you—you find is the 1 in- , 
tereſt, as well as e of | | 4 
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| Ten o'clock. 
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LETTER V. 


YORICK TO ELIZA. 


I GOT thy letter laft night, Eliza, on | 
my return from Lord Bathurſt's, where I 
dined, and where I was heard, as I talked 


of thee an hour without intermiſſion, with 
fo much pleaſure and attention, that the 
good old Lord toafted your health three 
different times; and now he is in his eigh- 


ty-fifth year, ſays he hopes to live long 


enough to be introduced as a friend to my 
fair Indian diſciple, and to [ee her eclipſe 
all other nabobeſſes as much in wealth, 
as ſhe does already in exterior and, what 
is far better, in interior merit. I hope ſo 
too. This nobleman is an old friend of 
mine.—Y ou know he was always the pro- 
tector of men of wit and genius; and has 
had thoſe of the laſt century, Addiſon, 
Steele, Pope, Swift, Prior, etc. etc. al- 


ways at his table — The manner in which 


his notice began of me, was as fingular 
as it was polite, —He came up to me, one 
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day, as I was at the princeſs of Wales's 
court. IJ want to know you, Mr. Sterne 
but it is fit you ſhould know, allo, who 
it is that wiſhes this pleaſure. You have 
heard continued he, of an old Lord Ba- 
thurſt, of whom your Popes and Swifts, 
have ſung and ſpoken ſo much: I have 


lived my life with geniuſes of that caſt; 
but have ſurvived them; and, deſpairing 


ever to find their equals, it is ſome years 
fince I have cloſed my accounts, and ſhut 
up my books, with thoughts of never open- 
ing them again: but you have kindled a 
deſire in me of opening them once more 
before I die; which I now do; ſo go home 
and dine with me.” —This nobleman, I 
ſay, is a prodigy; for at eighty-five he 
has all the wit and promptneſs of a man 
of thirty. A diſpoſition to be pleaſed, and 
a power to pleaſe others beyond whatever 
I knew: added to which, a man of learn- 
ing, courtely, and feeling. | 
He heard me talk of thee, Eliza, with 
uncommon ſatisfaction ; for there was on- 
ly a third perſon, and of ſenſbility, with 
us.—And a moft ſentimental afternoon, 
"till nine o'clock, have we palled! But 
| C 2 


thou, Eliza, wert the ftar that conducted 
and enliven'd the diſcourſe.— And when 
I talked not of thee, ſtill didſt thou fill 
my mind, and warm every thought I ut- 
tered; for I am not aſhamed to acknow- 
ledge I greatly miſs thee.—Beft of all good 


girls! the ſufferings I have ſuſtained the 


whole night on account of thine, Eliza, 
are beyond my power of words. —Aſſur- 
edly does Heaven give ſtrength propor- 
tioned to the weight he lays upon us! 
Thou haſt been bowed down, my child, 
with every burden that forrow of heart, 


and pain of body, could inflict upon a 


poor being; and ftill thou telleſt me, thou 
art beginning to get eale;—thy fever gone, 


thy fickneſs, the pain in thy fide vaniſh- 


ing alſo.—May every evil ſo vaniſh that 
thwarts Eliza's happineſs, or but awakens 
thy fears for a moment!—Fear nothing, 
my dear! — Hope every thing; and the 
balm of this paſſion will ſhed its influence 
on thy health, and make thee enjoy a 


Fpring of youth and chearfulneſs, more 


than thou hafi hardly yet tafied. 
And ſo thou haſt fixed thy Bramin's 
portrait over thy writing deſk; and wilt 


| | 
conſult it in all doubts and difficulties.— — 


Grateful and good girl! Yorick [miles con- 


tentedly over all thou doſt; his picture 
does not do juftice to his own compla- 
cency ! 

Thy ſweet little plan and diſtribution 
of thy time—how worthy of thee! Indeed, 
Eliza, thou leaveſt me nothing to direct 
thee in; thou leaveſt me nothing to re- 
quire, nothing to a[ſk—but a continuation 
of that conduct which won my eſteem, 
and has made me thy friend for ever. 


May the roſes come quick back to thy 


cheeks, and the rubies to thy lips! But 
truſt my declaration, Eliza, that thy hulſ- 
band, if he is the good, feeling man I 
wiſh him, will preſs thee to him with 
more honeſt warmth- and affection, and 
kiſs thy pale, poor, dejected face, with 
more tranſport, than he would be able 
to do, in the beſt bloom of all thy beau- 
ty;—and ſo he ought, or I pity him. He 
muſt have ſtrange feelings, if he knows not 
the value of ſuch a creature as thou art! 

I am glad Miſs Light goes with you. 
She may relieve you from many anxious 
moments.—I am glad your ſhip-mates are 
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friendly beings. You could leaft diſpenſe 
with what is contrary to your own nature, 

which is ſoft and gentle, Eliza.—It would 
civilize ſavages. MThough, pity were it, 
thou ſhould'ft be tainted with the office! 
How canſt thou make apologies for thy 
laſt leiter? 'tis moſt delicious to me, for 
the very reaſon you excuſe it. Write to 
me, my child, only ſuch. Let them ſpeak 
the ealy careleſſneſs of a heart that opens 
itſelf, any how, and every how, to a 
man you ought to eſteem and truſt. Such, 
Eliza, I write to. thee ,—and ſo I ſhould 
ever live with thee, moſt artleſsly, moſt 
affectionately, if providence permitted thy 
relſidence in the ſame ſection of the globe; 


for I am, all that honour and affection 
can make me, 


Thy 


BrkAMin, 


* 


LETTER VI. 


ELIZA to YORICK. 


KIND Yorick, 


T pERUSED your epifle, as I always 
do, with infinite pleaſure—I am charmed 
with your account of that worthy noble- 
man, lord Bathurſt—half a ſcore of ſuch 
as him would make old age amiable, re- 
deem it from the character of moroſeneſs, 
and render it the moſt defirable period of 
life. 28 
The company his lordſhip has kept, 
and the friendſhips he has courted, ſuffi- 
ciently evidence his underſtanding — the 
manner of his introducing himſelf to you, 
at the Princeſs of Wales's Court, is enough 
to render his name reſpectable. — — | 
obliged to his lordſhip for his good 
opinion of me, though I only ſhone like 
che moon with borrowed light—I cannot 
merit his encomiums—they are not due to 


12 | | | | 
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myſelf; but to my picture, as drawn by 
your brilliant imagination your kind fan- 
cy was the ſun, that gave me the light, 
which his lordſhip admired. — — 

You ſpeak with ſeraphic truth, when 
you ſay. heaven gives us ſtrength, pro- 
portioned to the weight it lays upon us— 
I have experienced it—for I found forti- 
tude encreale with my illneſs —and as my 
health decayed, my dependance _—_— 
providence grew fironger,— — 


But I am better—thank heaven—you 


bid me hope every thing—I do—hope is 
the balm of my ſoul, the kind ſoother of 
my anguiſh upon all occafions.— — 

The time approaches for my departure 


from England—I could wiſh you to be of 


the voyage—your converſation would ſhor- 


ten the tedious hours, and ſmooth the rug- 
ged boſom of the deep. I ſhould find no 


terrors from the wavering elements, nor 
dread the dangers that ſurrounded my 
floating priſon. —— - - 

Yet why ſhould 1 wiſh to call you from 


your peaceful retirement, and domeſtic- 


Happineſs — to truſt the precarious ele- 


ments, and ſeek an inclement ſky—cruel 


Ws 
RG 
g Wig 


5 
— — ů ů ů ů¶—*—:³ j — 
thought! Eliza, be content tb bear thy Vo- 


vr EW . wks, cles $a 8 ws "I Ws 17 * = 
Oz 


rick's image in thy mind—and to treaſure 1 
his inſtructions in thy heart—then thou ; 
wilt be properly ſuſtained againſt the chan- ; x 
ges of torture, and dangers of the deep— ; } 
then thou wilt be in the true ſenſe of the | 14 


exprellion, 
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LETTER VII. 
"RON 


„ 


E LIZ A To TO RICK. 


KIND VO RICE, 


My nerves are ſo weak, and my hand 
trembles ſo much, that I am afraid this 


ſcrawl will hardly be intelligible—I am 


extremely ill—indeed I am. — 
I am obliged to exert myſelf to write 


this—preſent my kind reſpects to Mr. and 
Mrs. James—they are in my heart—they 


occupy a ſhare of my cordial friendſhip, 

with my Bramin—may heaven preſerve 

you all from experiencing the anguiſh my 

poor weak being is oppreſſed with. — 
"But think not Yorick that I complain— 

No — | 

Bountiful heaven, I thank thee for my 


afflictions—thou chaſtiſeſt me for my good 5 
—my poor vain heart had wandered from 


the thoughts of futurity—thou haſt brought 


dit back, and fixed its attention to the point 
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where it ought to dwell—O keep me from 


the fin of repining, and give me ſtrength 
to bear my afflictions with patience. 


The family of the ***s have been with 


me- they are truly amiable beings—I ad- 


mire them greatly they were extremely 
afflicted at my fituation—1I believe they 
felt for me—I am ſure they regard me. 

I am taken with a ſtrange dizzineſs —I 
can ſay no more, adieu. | 


ELizA. 
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LETTER VI. 


YORICK To ELIZA. 


I wrrrteE this, Eliza, at Mr. James's, 
whilſt he is dreſſing, and the dear girl, his 
wife, is writing, beſide me, to thee.— I got 
your melancholy billet before we ſat down 
to dinner. Tis melancholy indeed, my 
dear, to hear ſo piteous an account of thy 
fckneſs! Thou art encountered with evils 
enow, without that additional weight! I 
fear it will fink thy poor ſoul, and body 
with. it, paſt recovery — Heaven ſupply 
thee with fortitude! We have talked of 
nothing but thee, Eliza, and of thy ſweet 
virtues, and endearing conduct, all the 
afternoon. Mrs. James , and thy Bramin, 
have mixt their tears a hundred times, in 
ſpeaking of thy hardſhips, thy goodnels, 
thy graces. —The ****'s, by heavens, are 


worthleſs! I have heard enough to tremble 'S 
at the articulation of the name. — How 1 


could you, Eliza, leave them, or luffer 
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them to leave you rather, with imprel- 
lions the leaft favourable? I have told 
thee enough to plant diſguſt againſt their 


treachery to thee, to the laſt hour of thy 


life! Yet ſtill, thou toldeſt Mrs. James at 
laſt, that thou believeſt they affectionate- 
ly love thee.— Her delicacy to my Eliza, 
and true regard to her eafe of mind, have 
faved thee from hearing more glaring 


; proofs of their bafeneſs-—For God's lake 


write not to them; nor foul thy fair cha- 
racter with ſuch polluted hearts — They 
love thee ! What proof? Is it their actions 
that ſay ſo? or their zeal for thoſe attach- 


ments, which do thee honour ,'and make 


thee happy? or their tenderneſs for thy 


fame ? No—But they weep, and lay fender 


things.—Adieu to all ſuch for eyer. Mrs. 


James's honeſt heart revolts againſt the 


idea of ever returning them one viſit, —E 
honour her, and I honour thee, for al- 
moſt every act of thy life, but this blind 


partiality for an unworthy being. 


Forgive my zeal, dear girl, and allow 
me a right which ariſes only out of that 
fund of affection I have, and ſhall pre- 
ſerve for thee to the hour of my death! 
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Reflect, Eliza, what are my motives for 
perpetually adviſing thee ? think. whether 
I can have any, but what proceed from 
the cauſe I have mentioned! I think you 
are a very deſerving woman; and that 
you want nothing but firmneſs, and a 
better opinion of yourſelf, to be the beſt 
female character I know. I wilh I could 
inſpire you with a ſhare of that vanity 
your enemies lay to your charge; though 
to me it has never been viſible, becauſe 
I think in a well turned mind, it will pro- 
duce good effects. ; 

I probably Thall never ſee you more; 
yet I flatter myſelf you'll ſometimes think 
of me with pleaſure; becauſe you muſt 


be convinced I love you, and ſo intereſt 


myſelf in your rectitude, that I had rather 


hear of any evil befalling you, than your 


want of reverence for_yourſelf. I had not 
power to keep this femonſtrance in my 
breaſt. —It's now out; ſo adieu. Heaven 
watch over, my Eliza. 


Thine RE 


Y @RICK. 


LETTER IX. 


ELIZA To TVO RICK. 


My BRAMTIN, N 


1 FIND myſelf rather better to-day, my 
head is eaſier. 


Accept my grateful thanks—make them 


acceptable to Mr. and Mrs. James — for the 
concern you have all had upon my ac- 
count my overflowing heart thanks ye 
though my exprellions are too weak to 
deſcribe its feelings. | 


You have certainly been miſinformed— 


I cannot think the *** family really merit 
the aſperity with which you mention it 
I cannot think ill of any being, without 
having had ſome. occahon—I would not 
wiſh to live a ſlave to ſuſpicion—that were 
to be miſerable indeed —I am ſenſible, my 
Bramin would not conceive a hard opi- 
nion of any one, without ſome grounds—- 
but he may have been deceived—his good 
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heart may have been too open to the de- 


ligning—and the ***s miſrepreſented. 

I muft be exceedingly troubleſome to 
you—l want your alliftance to execute a 
few commilſions—excule your Eliza—ſhe 
cannot take that freedom he cannot truſt 
any perſon elſe. 

I muſt intreat, that you would procure 
directions from Mr. Zumps, in what man- 


ner J am to tune my piano-forte—as I de- 


fign it to be my harmonious g e 
during the voyage. 

I ſhould be glad of about a 8 braſs 
ſcrews, to put up in my cabin, as conve- 
niences to hang any thing upon. 

| I muſt have a proper journal book, to 
amuſe myſelf, in minnting the particulars 
of my voyage. 

An arm-chair will likewiſe be uſeful 
to me. | | 

Be kind enough to ſend any 3 for 
me to the addreſs of Mr. Abraham Wal- 
ker, pilot at Deal. | 

Though my health improves, I am not 
entirely at eaſe in my. mind—but let me 
not give pain to the heart that feels too 
much for me. 


21 


My warmeſt affections to Mrs. James, 
—ſhe is a dear creature my reſpects to 
Mr. James — heaven bleſs them both — 
may the ſmiles of health and proſperity 
attend them. | 

God is my eternal friend, to him I look 
for protection, and while I breathe the 
air of mortality, my regards are on you 
—you are my adviſer—my monitor—my 
better genius — may our reciprocal affec- 
tions continue pure and unchanged, till 
the diſſolution of our frail beings— and if 
an intercourſe is allowed between the ſpi- 
rits of the departed, may we enjoy that 
exalted—that refined, etherial rapture— 
which the ardent ſeraphims know, while 
glowing with the emanations of their eter- 
nal Creator. | | 
Mayeſt thou enjoy uninterrupted hap- 
pineſs, till the angel of death wings thee 
to the regions of bliſs, 


Adieu, 
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LET TN. 


YORICK ro ELIZA, 


To whom ſhould Eliza apply in her 
diftreſs, but to her friend who loves her? 
why then, my dear, do you apologize 
for employing me? Yorick would be of- 
fended, and with reaſon, if you ever ſent 
commiſſions to another, which he could 
execute. I have been with Zumps; and 
your piano-forte muſt be tuned from the 
braſs middle firing of your guittar , which 
is C.—I have got you a hammer too, and 
a pair of plyers to twiſt your wire with; 
and may every one of them, my. dear, 
vibrate ſweet comfort to my hopes! I have. 
bought you ten handſome braſs ſcrews, 
to hang your necellaries upon: I purchal- 
ed twelve; but ſtole a couple from you to 
put up in my own cabin, at Conwould. 
I ſhall never hang, or take my hat off 
one of them, but I ſhall think of you. I 
have bought thee, moreover, a couple of 
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iron ſcrews, which are more to be de- 
pended on than braſs, far the globes. 
I have written, alſo, to Mr. Abraham 
Walker, pilot at Deal, that I had diſ- 
patched theſe in a packet, directed to his 
care; which I defired he would ſeek af- 
ter, the moment the Deal machine arriv- 
ed. I have, moreover, given him direc- 
tions, what ſort of an arm-chair you would 
want, and have directed him to purchaſe 
the beſt that Deal could afford, and take 
it, with the parcel, in the firſt boat that 
went off. Would I could, Eliza, ſo ſup- 
ply all thy wants, and all thy wiſhes! It 
would be a ſtate of happineſs to me.— 
The journal is as it ſhould be—all but its 
contents. Poor, dear, patient being! I do 
more than pity you; for I think I loſe 
both firmneſs and philoſophy, as I figure 
to myſelf your diftreſſes. Do not think I 
ſpoke laſt night with too much aſperity 
of *r; there was cauſe; and beſides, a 
good heart ought not to love a bad one; 
and, indeed, cannot. But, adieu to the 
ungrateful ſubject. 
I have been this morining to ſee Mrs. 
James—Jhe loves thee tenderly, and un- 
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feignedly.— She is alarmed for thee — She 


ſays thou looked'ſt moſt ill and melan- 


choly on going away. She pities thee. I 
ſhall viſit her every Sunday, while I am 
in town. As this may be my laſt letter, I 
earneſtly bid thee farewell. — — May the 
God of Kindneſs be kind to thee, and 


approve himſelf thy protector, now thou 


art defenceleſs! And, for thy daily com- 


fort, bear in thy mind this truth, that 
whatever meaſure of ſorrow and diftreſs. 
is thy portion, it will be repaid to thee 


in a full meaſure of happineſs, by the 


Being thou haſt wilely « choſen for thy eter- 


nal friend, 


Farewell, head Eliza; whild Live, 
count upon me as the moſt 'warm and 


difintereſted of earthly friends, 


 Yorrck, 
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LETTER XI. 
ELIZA To YORICK. 


My BRAMIN, 
| navr received the box—you have 
taken a deal of trouble—my heart feels 
your kindneſs, and overflows with gra- 
titude. | 


The ſhip I am to ſail with is extremely | 


neat—my cabin is convenient, but ſmall 
—it is to be painted white—ſo I ſhall be 
obliged to land, in order to accommodate 
myſelf with a lodging.—lI ſhall therefore 
expect, by eyery poſt, a continuance of 
the happineſs which the effuſions of my 


Bramin's fancy, and his preceptive ſenti- 


ments always give me. | 

May heaven continue your health for 
the benefit of mankind, and to bleſs Eli- 
za, ſince the effuſions of a friendſhip, at 
once ſo delicate and rational, are the moſt 
lalutary pleaſures that can be felt by the 
ſenſibility of 


ELIZA. 
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LETTER XII. 


ELIZA To YORICK. 


Dear BRAMIN, 


Tais is my birth day—I am twenty- 
five years of age—yet years, when paſt, 
ſeem but as ſo many hours—the moments 
of anguiſh are the only portions of time, 
which we can count—we feel their weight 
—they pals tediouſly by—we blame them 
for being tardy, tho' their ſpeed conti- 
nually takes from the ſpace of our exiſ- 
tence—But how fleeting are the moments 
in which we enjoy ourſelves—they ſteal 
unperceived away, and all our pleaſures 
are but ſhort-lived dreams. 

To the mind debaſed by vice, or cloud- 
ed by doubts, how dreadful muſt the ra- 
pidity of time appear—when every mi- 
nute takes from their much- loved exiſ- 
tence, and leads them to be——< They 
„Know not what, they know not where 
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22 ͤ— —ů ů ů —— 
* — or What is worle, ſinks them into 
„nothing! Yet even that nothing appears 
terrible.“ Such is the Sceptie's fituation. 

But to a ſoul fond of virtue, and ſecur- 
ed by faith, time's ſwift wings give not a 
moment's anguiſh—The good wiſh to get 
rid of the incumbrance of clay, and the 
pains of mortality, they pant for a diſſo- 
| lution—time ſeems an enemy, who bars 
their ſpeedy paſſage to that difirable feli- 
city, which is only to be found in the 
regions of bliſs. | 

The time I have paſt is nothing—it | is 
now not mine—it is but a blank juſt Camp- 
ed upon the memory. j 

Then let me prize what yet remains 


behind—let me learn foreſight from paſt 


miſcarriages, and riſe to future virtues 
from former follies—may each revolving 
ſun ſee me encreale in wiſdom, and ſhine 


on ripening virtues, till I am fitted for that 


ſtate which is all purity. 

I bow before my afflictions with refig- 
nation, and thank the bountiful Author 
of nature, for ſending me ſuch uſeful mo- 
nitors. 


—— MERA * x 
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„ Virtue rejoice, tho' heaven may frown 
BE. _-&« /awhile, PS”, 
That frown is but an earneft of a ſmile; 
One day of tears prefages years of joy, 
Misfortunes only mend us, not defiroy; 
Who feel the laſhes of an adverſe hour, 
Find them but means to waft them into 
pow'r.” 


May heaven bleſs my friends and ene- 
mies, and give me peace of mind. 


9) 0 


rr A. 


+ The above letter was either never 
anſwered, or the anſwer is loſt. 
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LETTER XIII. 


YORICK To ELIZA. 


My DEAREST EIIZA! 


I BEGAN a new journal this morning ; 


you ſhall ſee it; for if I live not till your 


return to England, I will leave it you as 
a legacy. Tis a forrowful page; but I will 
write chearful ones; and could I write let- 
ters to thee, they fhould be chearful ones 
too: but few, I fear, will- reach thee! 
However, depend upon receiving ſome- 
thing of the kind by every polt; till then, 
thou waveſt thy hand, and bid'ſt me write 
no more. W e 

Tell me how you are; and what ſort 
of fortitude Heaven inſpires you with. 
How are you accommodated, my dear? 
Is all right? Scribble away, any thing, 
and every thing to me. Depend upon ſee- 


ing me at Deal, with the James's, ſhould 


you be detained there by contrary winds: 
E 


} 


30 


Indeed, Eliza, I ſhould with pleaſure 
fly to you, could I be the means of ren- 
dering you any ſervice, or doing you kind- 
neſs. Gracious and merciful God! conſider 


the anguiſh of a poor girl. — Strengthen 


and preſerve her in all the ſhocks her 
frame muſt be expoſed to. She is now 


without a protector, but thee! Save her 


from all accidents of a dangerous element * 
and give her comfort at the laſt. 
My prayer, Eliza, I hope, is heard; 


for the ſky ſeems to [mile upon me, as I 


look up to it. I am juſt returned from 


our dear Mrs. James's, where I have been 


talking of thee for three hours.—She has 
got your picture, and likes it: but Mar- 


riot, and ſome other judges, agree that 


mine is the better, and expreſſive of a 
ſweeter character. But what is that to the 
original ? yet I acknowledge that hers is 


a picture for the world, and mine is cal- 


culated only to pleaſe a very fincere friend, 
or ſentimental philolopher.—In the one, 
you are dreſſed in [miles., and with all 


the advantages of filks, pearls, and er- 


mine ;—in the other, imple as a veſtal— 
appearing the good girl nature made you; 


* 
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which, to me, conveys an idea of more 
unaffected ſweetneſs, than Mrs. Draper, 
habited for conqueſt, in a birth-day ſuit, 
with her countenance animated, and her 
dimples viſible. —If I remember right, 
Eliza, you endeavoured to collect every 
charm of your perſon into your face, with 
more than common care, the day you ſat 
for Mrs. James—Your colour too, brigh- 
tened; and your eyes ſhone with more 
than uſual brilliancy. I then requeſted you 
to come fimple and unadorned when you 
ſat for me—knowing, as I ſee with un- 
prejudiced eyes, that you could receive 
no addition from the filk-worm's aid, 'or 
jeweller's poliſh. Let me now tell you a 
truth, which, I believe, I have uttered 
before. When I firft law you, I beheld 
you as an object of compaſſion, and as a 
very plain woman. The mode of your 
dreſs, tho' faſhionable, disfigured you,— 
But nothing now could render you ſuch, 
but the being folicitous to make yourſelf 


_ admired as a handſome one—You are not 


handſome, Eliza, nor is yours a face that 

will pleaſe the tenth part of your behold- 

ers.,—but are ſomething more; for I ſeruple 
KE 2 
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not to tell you „I never law ſo intelligent, 


fo animated, fo. good a countenance; nor 


was there, nor ever will be, that man of 
ſenſe, tenderneſs, and feeling, in your 
company three hours, that was not, or 


will not be, your admirer, or friend, in 


conſequence” of it; that is, if you aſſume, 
or allumed no character foreign to your 
own, but appeared the artleſs being na- 
ture deſigned you for. A ſomething in your 
eyes, and voice, you poſſeſs in a degree 
more perſuaſive than any woman I ever 
law, read, or heard of. But it is that be- 
witching ſort of nameleſs excellence, that 
men of nice ſenſibility alone can be touch- 
ed with. 13 
Were your huſband in England, I would 


freely give him five hundred pounds, if 


money could purchaſe the acquiſition, to. 


let you only fit by me twe hours in a 


day, while I wrote my Sentimental Jour- 
ney. I am ſure the work would lell ſs: 
much the better for it, that I ſhould be 
reimburſed the ſum more than ſeven times. 
told. —I would not give nine pence for 
the picture of you, the Newnhams have- 
got executed—It is the reſemblance of a 


% 


conceited, made-up coquette. Your eyes, 


and the ſhape of your face, the latter the 
moſt perfect oval I ever ſaw, which are 
perfections that muſt ſtrike the moſt indif- 
ferent judge, becauſe they are equal to 
any of God's works in a ſimilar way, 
and finer than any I beheld in all my tra- 
vels, are manifeſtly injured by the afﬀected 
leer of the one, and ſtrange appearance 
of the other; owing to the attitude of the 
head, which is a proof of the artiſts, or 
your friend's falſe taſte. The ****s, who 


verify the character I once gave of teaz - 


ing, or ſticking like pitch, or birdlime, 
ſent a card that they would wait on Mrs. 


», on Friday.—She ſent back, ſhe was 


engaged.—Then to meet at Ranelagh, to- 


_ night. —She anſwered, ſhe did not go.— 
She ſays, if ſhe allows the leaſt footing, 


ſhe never ſhall get rid of the acquain- 
tance; which ſhe is reſolved to drop at 
once. She knows them. She knows they 
are not her friends, nor yours; and the 
firſt uſe they would make of being with 
her, would he to ſacrifice you to her, if 


they could, a ſecond time. Let her not 
then; let her not, my dear, be a greater 
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friend to thee, than thou art to thyſelf. 
She begs I will reiterate my requeſt to 
you, that you will not write to them. It 
will give her, and thy Bramin, inexpreſ- 
lible pain. Be aſſured, all this is not with- 
out reaſon on her fide. I have my reaſons 
too; the firſt of which is, that I ſhould 
grieve to excels, if Eliza wanted that for- 
titude her Yorick has built ſo high upon. I 
ſaid I never more would mention the name 
to thee; and had I not received it, as a 
kind of charge, from a dear woman that 
loves you, I ſhould not have broke my 
word. I will write again to-morrow to 
thee, thou beſt and moſt endearing of girls! 
A peaceful night to thee. My ſpirit will 
be with thee through every watch of it. 


FR 5 7 ,- len. 
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LETTER M.. 


ELIZA To YORICK. 


LEI me ſee your journal, at leaſt ſend 
a copy of it, before I leave England—for 
far, far off be the time deſtined for its 
deſcending to me as a legacy—I ſhall be 
happy to peruſe the ſorrowful pages, they 
humanize the heart—I feel as you felt, 
when I read what you pen—and that is 
ro feel with the moſt refined ſenfibility. 
The ſympathy of Sentiments beftows 
the moſt inexpreſſible pleaſures—ſuch ſor- 
rows are ſorrows to be coveted—when 
your page compels the tears from my 
eyes, and makes my heart throb—I will 
ſay, Here my Bramin wept—when he 
penn'd this paſſage, he wept—let me 
catch the pleaſing contagion from each 
heart-felt ſentence, and bedew the leaf 
with mutual fireaming ſorrows.— : 
— Then will I turn to the chearful effu- 
fions of thy imagination—then will I reyel 
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in the bright ſallies of thy wit, and calm 


the pathetic perturbations of my ſoul with 


thy inimitable humour—the big tear ſhall 
no longer tremble in my eye—the tender 
anguiſh ſhall no longer heave my heart, 
but Yorick ſhall heal the ſorrows the Bra- 
min gave. | 

Such ' delectable 3 ſhall gd 
the tedious hours of my paſſage — and by 
Yorick's aſliftance, I ſhall fancy India but 
half the diſtance from ai than it 

really is. 

A kindly ſomething you 8 by 
every poſt— then be aſſured I ſhall never 
ware my hand to ſtop the filent meſſen - 
ger, but with open arms receive it. 

I am conſiderably better; and, thank 
heaven, am inſpired with a fortitude, 
which I hope renders me worthy of the 
name of your diſciple, of your friend. 
My accomodations are tolerable—I can- 
not complain, | 

You ſay you ſhall ſee me at Deal with 
the James's, ſhould J be detained there 
by contrary winds. 

It has been my Petition, ever ſince to 
the ſupreme Being, to intereſt the elements 


8 


in my behalf, that I may ence more be 

indulged with the fight of my friends. 
Thus while the captain, the crew, and 

the other paſſengers, are wiſhing -for- a 


favourable gale, I am importuning the 


heavens to deny their prayer, and ſtill to 
detain the veſſel from her proceeding on 
her deſtined voyage. 
I will not give my opinion concerning 
my reſemblance on canvas, in the various 
ſtyles, defired by my friends —I fat to 
oblige them— and would not on any ac- 


count obtrude a en ſtricture on ei 


judgment. 
But of this they ms roft 2 that 
3 the pictures may 3 the 
original is their's. 71 
Lou ſay, when you firſt ſaw me, the 
mode of my dreſs, the faſhionable, dil- 
figured me. | 
I thought ſo npfell—but wore it in com- 
pliance with the reigning tafte—there is 
no pride ſo firong às that which is couch- 
ed under an affected ſingularity. 
Above all things, I would not wiſh to 
appear ſingular; that is, to be eſſentially 
_ abſurd. | 
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When I confider the diſtinguiſhed friend- 


ſhip, with which you honour me, and 


reflect on that purity of affection which 
hath intereſted you in my moſt trivial con- 
cerns, and engaged you to devote your 
precious moments to my ſervice— I cannot 


but glory in the compliment you pay me 


in ſaying, * You are not handſome Eliza 
„ nor is yours a face that will pleaſe a 
* tenth part of your beholders.” 

How happy am I not to owe your at- 
tachment to frail and fading beauty but 


to ſentiment- alone. | - 4 


The compliment is the ſtrongeſt I ever 
in my' life received, or wiſh to receive 
it is not compoſed of common place flatte- 
ry, nor paid to the ſimple features of a 
face—it is genuine applauſe—it is pon to 
the head—to the heart. | 
Vet I muſt not indulge any vanity, ſo 
far as to take it in its full force to myſelf 


you rather draw me. as you are preju- 


diced. in my WI; and . to my 
Gelees. 1 : 
Vet will I often look on my dane as 


| fniſhed by your hand—I am perſuaded it 


is what I ought to be—lI will firive to 


— — — 
come up to the colouring, in order to be 
as perfect as my nature will admit, or 
perhaps as Providence defigned I ſhould 
be, during this ſublunary probation. 

You mention my huſband, that dear 
name has made the tide of my blood ebb 
tumultuouſly towards my heart—I turn my 
imagination towards India—ligh at the 


diſtance, and could almoſt unſay all that 


I have ſaid in the former part of my letter. 
But why ſhould I revoke a fingle ſen- 


tence, or wiſh to recall one ſentiment— 
are not love and friendſhip equally ſacred 


—then learn, Eliza, to keep them both 
inviolate—to be worthy of ſuch a huſbaud 
— ſuch a friend! 

Ves, my Yorick, my huſband could 
grant thee my company—if it could be of 
ſervice to thee, whilſt thou waſt continu- 
ing thy ſentimental journey—he would not 
deprive mankind of the improvement and 
pleaſure thou art capable of giving them, 
by denying thee any thing. | 
Say no more of the ***s—I yield to 
your ardency—I give up every thing to 
your friendſhip—but quit the ungrateful 
ſubject — I will not write to them any 
more. 
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I ſhall impatiently expect your promiſ- 
ed letter to-morrow. 

Farewell, thou beſt of men, and fin- 
cereſt friend—may heaven protect thy bu- 
ſy hours, and guard thy more ſecluded 
moments, | 


dion. 


Eight o'clock, 
| Morn. 


LETTER XV. 


ELIZA To YORICK. 


Kind nes 
ne $IEON MB 
1. AM very happy in RY company of Miſs 
L——t, ſhe is an amiable and deſerving. 
young lady.— I am thoroughly ſatisfied 
that ſhe is to. ſail with me. 
Fhere is to be of the voyage a military 


officer in the company's ſerviee—He yeſter- 


day intruded upon us te tea—I did not 


chuſe to ſhew any reſentment. I rallied 


him, I told him, That boldneſs was cer- 


tainly one of the principal requiſites in a 


foldier. 


He exculed his incivility , without eon- 


feſſing it with a good grace. 


fle ſeems to be greatly taken with Miſs 
L——t, -I dare engage that before we 
have ſailed together the ſpace of a fort- 


night, he will be in love with her. 


The paſſengers I am to. ſail with are 
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genteel- people, and the officers behave 
with politeneſs and decorum. 

My Yoriek, my friend, divides my 
thoughts with the dear name that duty 
binds me to.—I often dream of you—re- 
member me in your prayers—think of me 
waking, and let me like an illufion, ſteal 
through your fancy, while you ſleep—L 
am yours—TI am yours. 


Adieu, adieu. | 
ETLIZ A. 


P. S. As my ſtay will be fo ſhort, at 
teaſt in all probability, take every oppor- 
tunity to write to me—adieu. 


LETTER XVI. 


YORICK ro ELIZA. 


1 THINK you eould act no otherwife than 
you did with the young ſoldier. There 
was no ſhutting the door againſt him, 
either in politeneſs or humanity. Thou 
telleſt me he ſeems ſuſceptible of tender 
impreſſions : and that before Miſs Light has 
ſailed a fortnight, he will be in love with 
her.—Now I think it a thouſand times 
more likely that he attaches. himſelf te 
thee, Eliza; becauſe thou art a thouſand 
times more amiable. Fivemonths with 
Eliza; and in the ſame room; and an 
amorous ſon of Mars beſides !—< It can 
* no be maſſer.” The ſun, if he could 
avoid it, would not fhine upon a dung- 
hill; but his rays are ſo pure, Eliza, and 
celeftial ,—I never heard that they were 
polluted by it.—Juſt ſuck will thine be, 
deareſt child, in this, and every ſuch fitua- 
tion you will be expoled to, till thou art 
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fixed for life. — But thy diſcreiion, thy 


wiſdom, thy honour, the ſpirit of thy Yo- 
rick, and thy own ſpirit, which is equal 
to it, will be thy ableſt counſellors. 

_ © Surely, by this time, ſomething is do- 
ing for thy accommodation. —But why may 


not clean waſhing and rubbing do, inftead 


of painting your cabin, as it is to be hung? 
Paint is ſo pernicious, both to your nerves 
and lungs, and will keep you ſo much 
longer too, out of your apartment; where, 
I hope, you wilt pals ſome of your wy 
n hours. — 

I fear: the beſt of your ſhipmates are 
only genteel by compariſon with the con- 
trafted crew," with which thou muſt be- 
hold them. So was — you know who!— 
from the ſame fallaey that was put upon 


the judgment, when—but Iwill not mor- 


tify you. If they are decent, and diſtant, 
it is enough; and as much as is to be ex- 
pected. If any of them are more, I re- 
joice; — thou wilt want every aid; and 
*tis thy due to have them. Be cautious 
only, my dear, of intimacies. Good hearts 
are open, and fall naturally into them. 
Heaven inſpire thine with fortitude, in 
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this, and every deadly trial! Beſt of God's 
works, farewell! Love me, I beſeech thee; 
and remember me for ever! 

I am, my Eliza, and will ever be, in 
the moſt comprehenſive ſenſe, ö 


Thy friend, 
YoRr1lcK. 


P. S. Probably you will have an oppor- 
tunity of writing to me by ſome Dutch or 
French ſhip, or from the Cape de Verd 
Iſlands—it will reach me ſome how.— 
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LETTER XVII. 


YORICK ro ELIZA. 


My petar Flriiza't 


On: I grieve for your cabin. — And the 
freſh painting will be enough to defiroy 
every nerve about thee. Nothing ſo per- 


nicious as white lead. Take care of your- 


ſelf, dear girl; and ſleep not in it too 


| ſoon. It will be enough to give N 


firoke of an epilepſy. 
I hope you will have left the ſhip; . 


that my Letters may meet, and greet you, 
as you get out of your poſt-chaiſe, at 


Deal.— When you have got them all, put 
them, my dear, into ſome order.—The 
firſt eight or nine, are numbered: but I 
wrote the ref} without that direction to 


thee; but thou wilt find them out, by the 


day or hour, which, I hope, I have ge- 
nerally prefixed to them. When they are 
got together, in chronological order, ſew 
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them together under a cover. I truſt they 
will be a perpetual refuge to thee, from 
time to time; and that thou wilt, when 
weary of fools, and uninterefting diſ- 
courle, retire, and converſe an hour with 
them and me. 

I have not had power, or the heart, to 
aim at enlivening any one of them, with 
a fingle ſtroke of wit or humour; but they 
contain ſomething better; and what you 


will feel more ſuited to your fituation—a 


long detail of much advice, truth, and 
knowledge. I hope, too, you will per- 
:eive looſe touches of an honeſt heart, in 
every ns. of them; which ſpeak more 
than the moſt ſtudied periods; and will 
give thee more ground of truſt and re- 
liance upon Yorick, than all that labour- 
ed eloquence could ſupply. Lean then thy 
whole weight, Eliza, upon them and 


upon me. May poverty, diftreſs, an- 


guifh, and ſhame, be my portion, if ever 


I give thee reaſon to repent the know-- 


ledge of me.” — With this aſſeveration, 


made in the preſence of a juſt God, I 


pray to him, that ſo it may ſpeed with 
me, as I deal candidly, and honourably 
F 2 


mms... wha 


.  — 
With thee! I would not miſlead thee, 
Eliza; I would not injure thee, in the 
opinion of a fingle individual, for the 
richeſt crown the proudeſt monarch wears. 
Remember, that while I have life and 
power, whatever is mine, you may fiyle, 
and think, your's.— Though ſorry ſhould 
I be, if ever my friendſhip was put to 
the teft thus, for your own delicacy's _ 
ſake. —Money and counters, are of equal 
uſe, in my opinion, they n ſerve to 
ſet up with. 

I hope you will anſwer me this letter; 
but if thou art debarred by the elements, 
which hurry thee away, I will write one 
for thee; and knowing it is ſuch a one as 
thou would'ſt have written, I will regard 
it as my Eliza's. | 

Honour, and happineſs, and health, 
and comforts of every kind, ſail along 
with thee, thou moſt worthy of girls! I 
will live for thee, and my Lydia—be 
rich for the dear children of my heart — 
gain wiſdom , gain fame, and happineſs, 
to ſhare with them — with thee—and her, 
in my old age.—Once for all, adieu. Pre- 
ſerve thy life; ſteadily purſue the ends 


thoſe powers Heaven has on thee for 
thy well-being. r 
What can I add more, in the agitation 
of mind I am in, and within five minutes 
of the laſt poſtman's bell, but recommend 
thee to Heaven, and recommend myſelf to 
Heaven with thee, in the ſame fervent 
ejaculation that we may be happy, and 
meet again; if not in this world, in the 
next.“ Adieu, —I am thine, Eliza, af- 
fectionately, and everlaſtingly. 


LO RIC. 
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LETTER XVIII. 


ELIZA TO YORICK. 


'My:iVYorrcm, * © A 
L nope your feats, veſpectüntz my health, 
on account of my cabin being new paint- 
ed, will prove groundleſs.— But as it will 
give my Yorick pleaſure—I promiſe to 
take: care of mylelf, particular care for 
his ſake. | | 

I have received your letters with heart- 
felt ſatisfaction—I received them, and 
have arranged them in chronological 
order, as you directed me—I found no 
difficulty in doing it, as the dates ſup- 
plied any deficiency in the numbering. 

I have put them under a-cover—l will 
wear them next my heart—they ſhall, in- 
deed, be my refuge—my kind ſilent mo- 
nitors—I will peruſe them with reverence, 
and obey them with reſpect—I have al- 
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ready treaſured them in my mne and 


experienced their efficacy. 

While they are animated by heidi 
and truth, thy honeſt heart appears in 
every line, and makes them glow with 
ſenſibility.—Mine reverberates to every 
ſentence, and ſympathizes with thine. —I 


return thy aſſeveration with equal ſince- 


rity, and imprecate the ſame wrath, if 
my candour is not equal to thine. 

You ſay, If thou art debarred by the 
elements, which hurry thee away, I will 
«write one, a letter, for thee, and know- 


«ing it is ſuch an one, as thou wouldſt 


<«< haye written—I will regard it as my 
cc Eliza' Sos is 

Do, my Yorick, when I have left the 
Britiſh ſhore—while I am combating the 
uncertainty of the boiſterous elements 
when I can no longer behold the white 


cliffs of thy native land, a land happy in 


thy birth, do write a letter for thy Eliza 
—Stretch thy imagination to its utmoſt 
extent—fancy all that is tender, delicate, 
kind and pure—fancy the moſt ſeraphic 


affection, and believe the powers of thy 
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imagination cannot exceed the dictates of 
my heart. | 

You ejaculate, *© May we be happy, 
and meet again—if not in this world, in 
«the next.“ : 

I extend the petition, © May we again 
„ meet, both here and hereaſter.”” 
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LEER XX 


YORICK ro ELIZA. 


1 WISH to God, Eliza, it was poſlible to 
poſtpone the voyage to India, for another 
year. For I am firmly perſuaded within 
my own heart, that thy huſband could 
never limit thee with regard to time. | 

I fear that Mr. B— — has exaggerated 
matters. —I like not his countenance. It 
is abſolutely killing. —Should evil befall 
thee, what will he not have to anſwer . 
for? I know not the being that will be 


deſerving of ſo much pity ; or that I ſhall 


hate more. He will be an outcaſt, alien — 
In which caſe I will be a father to thy 
children, my good girl !—therefore take 
no thought about them.— . 

But, Eliza, if thou art ſo very ill, ſtill 
put off all thoughts of returning to India 
this year, — Write to your hulband- tell 
him the truth of your caſe.—If he is the 
generous, humane man you delcribe him 
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to be, he cannot but applaud your con- 
duct. — I am credibly informed, that his 
repugnance to your living in England, ari- 
ſes only from the dread which has enter- 
ed his brain, that thou mayſt run him in 
debt, beyond thy appointments, and that 
he muſt diſcharge them— that ſuch a crea- 
ture ſhould be ſacrificed for the paltry 
conſideration of a few hundreds is too, 
too hard! Oh! my child, that I could, 
with propriety indemnify him for every 
charge, even to the laſt mite, that thou 
haſt been of to him! With joy would I 
give him my whole ſubliftence — — nay, 
ſequeſter my livings., and truft the trea- 
fures Heaven has furniſhed my head with, 
for a future ſubſiſtence.— | 
You owe much, I allow, to your huſ- 
band , — you owe ſomething to  appea- 
rances, and the opinion of the world; 
but, truſt me, my dear, you owe much 
likewiſe to yourſelf. — Return therefore , 
from Deal, if you continue ill. —I will 
preſcribe for you, gratis.—You are not 
the firſt woman, by many, I have done 
ſo for, with ſucceſs. I will fend for my 
wife and daughter, and they ſhall carry 
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you, in purſuit of health, to Montpelier, 
the wells of Bancois, the Spa, or whither 
thou wilt. Thou ſhalt direct them, and 
make parties of pleaſure in what corner 


of the world fancy points out to thee. We 


ſhall fiſh upon the banks of Arno, and 
loſe ourſelves in the ſweet labyrinths of 


its vallies. — And then thou ſhould'R 


warble to us, as I have once or twice 
heard thee: “ I'm loſt, I'm loſt' —but we 
ſhould find thee again, my Eliza.— Of a 
fimilar nature to this, was your phyfi- 
cian's preſcription : © Ule gentle exerciſe, 


the pure ſouthern air of France, or mild- 


er Naples — with the ſociety of friendly 
gentle beings.” Senfible man! He certain- 
Iy entered into your feelings. He knew 
the fallacy of medicine to a creature, 
whoſe 1LLNESS HAS ARISEN FROM THE 
AFFLICTION OF HER MinD. Time only, 
my dear, I fear you muſt truſt to, and 
have your reliance on; may it give you 
the health ſo enthufiaſtic a votary to the 
charming goddeſs deſerves. 

I honour you, Eliza, for keeping ſecret 
fome things, which if explained, had been 
a panegyric on yourſelf, There is a dig- 
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nity in venerable affliction, which will 
not allow it to appeal to the world for 
pity, or redreſs. Well have you ſupport- 
ed that character, my amiable, philoſo- 
phic friend! And, indeed, I begin to 
think you have as many virtues as my 
uncle Toby's widow. — I don't mean to 
infinuate, huſſey, that my opinion is no 
better founded than his was of Mrs. Wad- 
man; nor do I conceive it pollible for any 
Trim to convince me it is equally falla- 
cious.— I am ſure, while I have my rea- 
ſon, it is not. — Talking of widows — 
pray , Eliza, if ever you are ſuch, do not 
think of giving yourſelf to ſome wealthy 
Nabob — becaufe I deſign to marry you 
myſelf. — My wife cannot live long — ſhe 
has ſold all the provinces in France al- 
ready — and I know: not the woman I 
ſhould like fo well for her ſubſtitute as 
yourlelf. —*Tis true, I am ninety-five in 
conſtitution, and you but twenty-five—ra- 
ther too great a diſparity this !—but what 
I want in youth, I will make up in wit 
and good humour.—Not Swift ſo loved 
his Stella, Scarron his Maintenon, or 
Waller his Sachariſſa, as I will love, and 
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ling thee, my wife elect! All thoſe names, 
eminent as they were, ſhall give place to 
thine, Eliza. Tell me in anſwer to this, 
that you approve and honour the pro- 
| polal, and that you would, like the Spec- 
tator's miſtreſs, have more joy in putting 
on an old man's ſlipper than aſfociating 
with the gay, the voluptuous, and the 
young.—Adieu, my Simplicia! 


Yours, 


Taxis TRAM. 


rr 


ELIZA to YORICK. 


Mr TaxisTRAm, 


I WOULD oblige you in any thing practi- 
cable —with any thing within the line of 
my duty; but it is impoſſible to poſtpone 
my voyage—my orders are irrevocable— 
1 muſt ſubmit. | 

Mr. B—did not exaggerate—but I am 
better—my children I therefore hope will 
not be orphans—but I thank thee, how- 
ever, for the generoſity of thy idea con- 
cerning them—it was exalted. 

Indeed you have been miſinformed con- 
cerning my huſband's temper—he is not 
of that parſimonous diſpoſition which you 
imagine. — If my expences only were in 
queſtion, I might continue to breathe the 
air of Europe —but more tender conſidera- 
tions urge him to preſs my return to In- 
dia—I am not made a pecuniary ſacrifice. 
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You allow I owe much to my huſband 
IE follow but the dictates of my duty to 
diſcharge that debt —the moſt ſacred debt 
of which we know, and contracted i in the 
moſt ſolemn manner. a | | 

I confeſs much is due to appearances, 
and the opinion of the world, yet not to 


wrong thoſe appearances, and that opi- 
nion—not to take from what is due to my- 
ſelf, I would, if circumftances permitted, 
I would, indeed, turn from Deal to pay 
what is due to friendſhip. 

You ſhould preſcribe for me—but not 
corporeally —let thoſe do it whoſe buſineſs 
it is—let them have their perquiſites, and 
fatten on the anguiſh of the valetudinary, 
while my. Yorick aſſumed to himſelf the 
nobler talk of preſcribing to the mind, 
and eradicating the diſorders of the foul— 
that is the taſk he can perform unrivaled, 
and for which heaven peculiarly deſigned 
him, and lent his talents to benefit an un- 
feeling—a depraved world. 

May thy wife and daughters be better 
employed, than in adminiſtering to the an- 
guilh of thy Indian— may they be the 
means and partakers of thy domeſtic hap- 
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pineſs —if they felt as I feel, they would 
think every toil a pleaſure which gave 
thee comfort. | 

I cannot think, let phylicians preſcribe 
as they pleaſe, that change of place could 
relieve me I have tried it from one ſide 


of the globe to the other, without luc- 


ceſs—therefore Britain, and thy converſe 
would certainly prove as efficacious, as 
the air of France and Naples—but my 
continuance here will be impoſſible. 

Anguiſh of mind, as you juſtly intimate, 


perhaps, proceeding from too great a de- 


gree of ſenſibility, and being conſtitutio- 
nally ailing, will, in my caſe, baffle the 
preſcriptions of art, and the experience of 
the moſt able /pbylicians. 

You ſay, There is a dignity in vener- 
ce able affliction, which will not allow it 
<to appeal to the world for pity or re- 
« dreſs.” — — You ſpeak from my heart, 
you have taken my ſentiment —oh! may 
I never be compelled to ſeek redrels from 
the world, or be ſo unfortunate as to merit 
indiſcriminate pity. . 

If I am pitied—let it be by thee !—Yet 
I would not wiſh thee to pity any thing. 
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Thy worthy heart is ſo tender, that I 
am ſenſible, ſhouldi thou have occaſion 
to pity any one, that thy anguiſh would 
be more ſevere than that felt by the ob- 
ject of thy ſenfibility.—I would wiſh none 
but the flinty breaſted to feel pity, and 
they are incapable of it. 
But you grow merry—you aſk, If ever 
I ſhould become a widow, heaven avert 
the hour! whether I would marry again? 
Whether I would give my hand to ſome 
rich Nabob. | 1 

I think I never ſhould give my hand 
again—as I am afraid my heart would not 
go with it. But as to Nabobs, I deſpiſe 
them all—thoſe who pretend to be Chril- 

tians, I mean. 

Have they not depopulated towyns— laid 
waſte villages, and deſolated the plains of 
my native country ?-—Alas! they have 
ſertilized the immenſe fields of India, with 
the blood of its inhabitants—they have 
ſacrificed the lives of millions of my coun- 
trymen to their inſatiable avarice—rivers 
of blood ſtream for vengeance againſt them 
—widows and orphans lupplicate heaven 
for revenge: 
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Then can thoſe ſpirits, Who have waded 


through blood, to gain riches and power, 
be congenial with the ſou] of Eliza, — 
could Yorick's hapleſs Indian bear the 
idea of an union with the murderers of 
her countrymen - no- ſhame and poverty 
be firſt my portion. 

Riches, as the origin of luxury , and 
ſupport of the gaudy trappings of pride, 
I contemn.— —Gold is beneficial only in 
the hands of virtue, when the benevolent 
hand is extended to petitionary diſtreſs— 
or when ſoft-eyed humanity ſeeks the cot- 
tage of affliction to 
Shine its ſuperfluity away”— 
to.diffule its bleſſings around, and bid the 
big tear of joy ſtart from the eye of ſor- 
row, and trickle down the woe-wan cheeks 
that begin to glow with the warmth. of 
gratitude. 

Mes, m. Bramin, were I a widow— 


and thou a widower—lI think I would 


give my hand to thee, preferable to any 
man exiſting—I would unite in the purity 
of heart, with my monitor I would wed 
thy foul —my mind ſhould adopt thy ſen- 
timents, and become congenial with thy 
own, and : 
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« My = genius Gale at length refine : 
Acquiring worth by imitating thine; 
With thee I'd wander o'r the hiftoric page, 
And view the changing ſcenes of every age. 
Or led by thee, the lateſt tracts explore 
Of grave philoſophy's extenſive lore; 
Or now reclin'd in the Sylvean bow'r, 
With e bards; enjoy the bliſsful 
our.“ 


What matter diſparity of years, reſpect- 


ing the mortal part? The ſoul, that ray of 
immortality, is always young; and I am 
certain, thy ſoul is more vigorous than 


what the generality of mankind can, boaſt. 
If any part of thee is old, it is the moſt 
infignificant. —The moſt valuable part is in 


all the vernal bloom of youthial, prime. 


A e poet days, | * 
45 For love no certain cauſe; can be allign'd, 
x 66 Tis i in no face, but in the lover s mind.“ 


"And may not Ii improve the idea—may 
not I ſay, 
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Why ſhould one thought on years unequal 
| waſte; ; 
Love's not in age, but in the lover's taſte; 
If time towards the grave the body bring, 
The ſoul ſhines forth in all the charms of 
ſpring. 
Then let not frail corruption touch my 
© heart, | 
[ claim the ſoul, and love th' immortal part. 


But rhapſody afide—I hope Mrs. Sterne 
will out-live every idea of [ſuch an union. 
—You ſay, She has ſold all the provinces 
in France—I am glad of it—that ſhe may 
the ſooner purchaſe the fee fimple of her 
health in her native air. 

However, I honour thy ſlipper, and 
really prefer it to any aſſociation with the 
gay , the voluptuous, and the young—but 
I would not have Mrs. Sterne put if off too 
ſoon, for the ſake of thy domeſtic happineſs. 

Without joking, I am ſeriouſly , and with 
ſincerity, in the utmoſt purity of affection, 
thine moſt unalterably , 

_Er1za. 

P. S. My heart will beat with impatience 
for an an[wer—be expeditious to eale its 
throbbings. 
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LETTER XXI. 


'YORICK To ELIZA. 


My vptanr EL1zal 


In AVE been within the verge of the gates 
of death.—I was ill the laſt time I wrote 
to, you; and apprehenſive of what would 
be the conſequence. — My fears were but 
too well founded; for in ten minutes af- 
ter I diſpatched my letter, this poor, fine 
ſpun frame of Yorick's gave way, and I 
broke a vellel in my breaſt, and could not 
fiop the lols of blood till four this morn- 


ing. I have filled all thy India handker- 


chiefs with it. — It came, I think, from 


my heart! I fell alleep, through weak- 


nels. At fix I awoke; with the boſom of 
my ſhirt ſteeped in tears. I dreamt I was 
fitting under the canopy of Indolence, and 
that thou cameſt into the room, with a 
chaul in thy hand, and told me, my ſpirit 
had flown to thee in the Downs, with 


tidings of my fate; and that you were 
come to adminiſter what conlolation filial 
affection could beftow F and to receive my 
parting breath and bleſſing. — With that 
you folded the ſhaul about my waiſt, and, 
kneeling, ſupplicated my attention. I 
awoke; but in what a frame! Oh! my 
God! my God! © But thou wilt number my 
tears, and put them all into thy bottle.” — 
Dear girl! I ſee thee,,—thou art fot ever 
preſent to my fancy, embracing my feeble 
knees, and railing thy fine eyes to bid me 
be. of comfort: and when I talk to Ly- 
dia, the words of Eſau, as uttered by 
thee, perpetually ring in my ears -“ Bleſs 
me even alſo, my father!“ — Bleſſing at- 
tend thee, thou child of my heatt! 


My bleeding is quite ftopped', and I 


feel the principle of life ſtrong within me: 
ſo be not alarmed, Eliza—I know I ſhall 
do well. I have eat my breakfaſt with 
hunger; and I write to thee with a plea- 
ſure ariſing from that prophetic impreſſion 
in my imagination, that all will termi- 
nate to our heart's content.” Comfort thy- 
felf eternally with this perſuaſion , that 
the beſt of beings, as thou haſt ſweetly 
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Ces 


exprelled it, could not, by a combination 


of accidents, produce ſuch a chain of 


events, merely to be the ſource of miſery 
to the leading perſon engaged in them.” 
The obſervation was very applicable, ve- 
ry good, and very elegantly exprelled. E 
wiſh my memory did juſtice to the word- 


ing of it. — Who taught you the art of 


writing ſo ſweetly, Eliza ?—You have ab- 
folutely exalted it to a ſcience! When I 
am in want of ready caſh, and ill health 
will permit my genius to exert itſelf, I 
ſhall print your letters, as finiſhed eſſays, 
„by an unfortunate Indian lady.” The 
ſtyle is new; and would almoſt be a ſuf- 


ficient recommendation for their ſelling 


well, without merit—but their ſenſe, na- 
tural eaſe, and ſpirit, is not to be equal- 
led, I believe, in this ſection of the globe; 
nor, Iwill anſwer, for it, by any of your 
country women in your's.—I have ſhewed 
your letter to Mrs. B—, and to half the 
literati in town.—You ſhall not be angry 


with me for it, becauſe I meant to do you 


honour by it. —You cannot imagine how 
many admirers your epiſtolary productions. . 
have gained you, that never viewed your 
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external merits. I only wonder where 
thou could'ſt acquire thy graces, thy good- 
neſs, thy accompliſhments—lſo connected! 
Are Nature has, ſurely, ſtudied 
to make thee her peculiar care for thou 
art, and not in my eyes alone, the beſt 
and faireſt of all her works.— 

And lo, this is the laſt letter thou art 
to receive from me; becauſe the Earl of 
Chatham, I read in the papers, is got to 
the Downs; and the wind, I find, is fair. 
If ſo—bleſſed woman! take my laſt, laſt 
farewell ! — Cheriſh the remembrance of 
me; think how I efteem, nay, how at- 
fectionately I love thee, and what a prize 
I ſet upon thee! Adieu, adieu! and with 
my adieu—let me give thee one fireight 
rule of conduct, that thou haſt heard from 
my lips in a thouſand forms — but I con- 
center it in one word, 


5 


REVERENCE TRHRYSELx. 


Adieu, once more, Eliza! May no an- 
guiſh of heart plant a wrinkle upon thy 
face, till I behold it again! May no doubt 
or milgivings diſturb the ſerenity of thy 
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mind, or awaken a painful thought about 
thy children — for they are Vorick's and 
Yorick is thy friend for ever! — Adieu, 
adieu, adieu! 


P. S. Remember, that Hope ſhortens 
all journies, by [weetening them ;—ſo ſing 
my little ftanza on the ſubject, with the 
devotion of an hymn, every morning when 
thou arileſt, and thou wilt eat thy break- 
faſt with more comfort for it. 

Bleſſings, reſt, and Hygeia go with thee! 
May'ſt thou ſoon return, in peace and 
affluence, to illumine my night! I am, 
and ſhall be, the laſt to deplore thy loſs, 
and will be the firſt to congratulate, and 
hail thy return. — 


FarE THEE WELL! 
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thou could'ſt acquire thy graces, thy good- 
nels, thy accompliſhments—ſo connected! 
Es, 5 Nature has, ſurely, ſtudied 
to make thee her peculiar care - for thou 
art, and not in my eyes alone, the beſt 
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Adieu, once more, Eliza! May no an- 
guiſh of heart plant a wrinkle upon thy 
face, till I behold it again! May no doubt 
or milgivings difturb the ſerenity of thy 
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mind, or awaken a painful thought about 
thy children — for they are Vorick's and 
Yorick is thy friend for ever! — Adieu, 
adieu, adieu! 


P. 8. Remember, that Hope ſhortens 
all journies, by ſwWeetening them; — ſo fing 
my little ſtanza on the ſubject, with the 
devotion of an hymn, every morning when 
thou ariſeſt, and thou wilt eat thy break - 
faſt with more comfort for it. 

Bleſſings, reſt, and Hygeia go with thee! 
May'ſt thou ſoon return, in peace and 
affluence, to illumine my night! I am, 
and ſhall be, the laſt to deplore thy loſs, 
and will be the firſt to congratulate, and 
hail thy return, — 


FARE THEE WELL! 
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LETTER XXII. 


ELIZ A TO YO RICK. 


My BRAMIN, 


TAI S is the laſt letter thou wilt receive 
from me, while I am within fight of the 
Britiſh ſhore—the land of freedom, and 
beneyolence—the land which, to its own 


glory be it ſpoken, gave my Yorick being. 


I was terrified when I opened your laſt 
letter ;—your illneſs gave me the moſt ge- 
nuine concern. | 


To break a blood veflel in thy breaſt— 
dreadful !—I was alarmed at the intelli- 
gence, and my blood thrilled in my veins, 
and curdled near my heart, when I read it. 


DO that my India handkerchiefs had been 
ſtyptie, to give thee eaſe.—I was happy 
to read you had [lept— but your dream— 
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heaven render it improphetic — heaven 
keep me from the painful office of admi- 


niſtering to your diſſolution. 


Thy tears I will treaſure in my bottle, 
or at leaſt, I will weep for thee—fill it 
with my tears, and call them thine, as they 
are unfeignedly ſhed upon thy account. 


Your imagination images to my feelings 
— you behold me in fancy in the very 
ſupplicating poſture I ſhould aſſume, were 
I near you—lT ſhould embrace! embrace! 
your knees, and look as if I bade you be 
of comfort — for I ſhould only look — I 
ſhould be unable to ſpeak. | 


J join with thee in bleſſing the child of 
thy heart—thy Lydia, 


And all praiſe be given to that bounti- 
ful Being, who has healed thy diſorder, 
and topped thy bleeding—who bade thee 
again feel the principle of life ftrong 
within thee.” | 


All will certainly terminate to our heart's 
| H 2 
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content —to think otherwiſe, is to enter- 
tain an ill opinion of an omnipotent Being 
—who is all wile—all merciful, and all 
good, whole benignity is equal to his 
power , and both are unbounded. 


You may inquire, who taught me the 
art of writing—it was even my Yorick !|— 
if I have any claim to merit if my ſtyle. 
is, as you are pleaſed to ſay, new—if the 
eaſe and ſpirit of my compoſitions are not 
to be equalled—the praiſe is entirely due 
to yourlelf. | 


In 


. 


I have taken the utmoſt pains to ſteal 
your [entiments—your manner the deli- 
cacy of your expreſſions—the eaſy flow of 
your thoughts—the purity of your diction 
—in fine, I have in my writings aimed as 


much as poſlible to be Yorick. 


But I cannot think my fiyle equal to 
what your prejudice in my favour per- 
ſuades you it is;—I can perceive manifeſt 
faults in my compoſitions myſelf. I am 
not laying a trap for future plaudits, in- 
deed I am not.—I beg that our correſpon- 
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dence may be from the heart, not of the 


heart therefore no compliments. 


I muſt, however, chide—I muſt, my 
Vorick, - for ſhewing my letters. —You tell 
me, you have ſhewn them to Mrs. B—, 
and to half the literati in town;—indeed 
you have been to blame—lo to expole 
your Eliza's weakneſs. 

She bares her heart to tizee—ſhe lays it 
entirely open — but ſhe would not have it 


ſhewn ſo naked to every one in the ful- 


neſs of her ſincerity.— Many things may 
ſlip from her unſuſpecting pen, which he 
would not have known to any one, who 


could not, like thee, make great allow- 
ances in her hehe pardon the 
weakneſs of her nature. 

You ſay, ou cannot imagine how 
© many admirers your rien ane 
ws tions have gained you.“ 


Falſe flattery ! — Their encomiums are 


illufve—it is to you their compliments are 
paid—they find you are blind to my er- 


„ dodgy ; RX gn 5 i RING * i _— —— Mw Ft..." 


a : OD 9 n r 1 E 
I e e eee —— — 
_ 1 N * : 


74 
2 —̃ͤ ͤ&——ͤ— — 
rors - they perceive you implicitly admire 
all that comes from me—they pretend to 
coincide with your opinion, not to give 
you any uneaſineſs—they admire - they 
reverence you—they will not mortify you, 
by declaring that any being you are pleaſ- 
ed to think perfect, is not ſo. 


It is the reſpect due to the merits of my 
Yorick, that occafions the many compli- 
ments paid to the trifling deſerts of his 
Eliza. 

We are in the Downs — the wind is fair 
—we ſhall ſail this evening— the captain 
has juſt informed me ſo—I therefore took 
this opportunity to pour the effuhons of 
my Hoart to thee in haſte. 


Farewell , worthieft | of men — feeling 
being , thou art all ſentiment—farewell— 
I will—LI will cheriſh the remembrance of 
thee!— Vou tell me how you eſteem me 
how affectionately you love me—what a 
Prize you let upon me. 


I efteem thee with equal ardour-I love 
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thee with equal affection—I pike thee as 
ardently—let me be ever dear to thy heart 
—and- an inhabigant of thy memory. 


I will reverence myſelf for my Vorick's 
ſake—I will, my Yorick, whoi is my friend s 
for ever. 


1 _ fing thy little fianza to Hope in 
my matin and evening oriſons yet I can- 


d not help Ae our rann 


Farewell, my Bramin—my faithful mo- 
nitor, be REO ON | | i 


May ee attend Wes and peace 
crown thy . with tt 


Thine eee 
Thine everlaſtingly, 


Adieu, adieu, adieu , 


; el. 


P. 8.1 will, if poſſible, write by tome 
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The CHRISTIAN's COMPANION, being 
a2 Choice-Manual of devout Prayers For Ca- 
_ tholicks, containing Prayers in the Morn- 
ing and Evening, at Mals, for Confeſſion 
and Communion; Pſalms, Hymns and 
Prayers on ſeveral Obcafions; — for 
the Sick; Collects and Prayers for all the 
Sundays and Feaſts in the whole Vear, 
and other Chriſtian Devotioas. The whole 
being compiled and digeſted, both for Fa- 
milies and particular n in moſt 
of the Concerns. of Life. 18. Vienna 795. 
with an elegant Fontiſpiece. 


_ POPE's Eſſay on Man; to which is added 
the Uaiverſal Prayer, by the lame Author. 
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